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CLIMATE OR EDUCATION ? 


OUR CORRESPONDENT IS SOMEWHAT ALARMED ON BEHOLDING, FOR THE FIRST 
TIME, ONE OF THOSE AMPHIBIOUS CREATURES SO COMMON ALONG THE ATLANTIC 
COAST. 
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HE Genesta’s crew could not get water of the Marble- 
headers the other day because they were Englishmen. 
Evidently the Marbleheaders are behind the 7rzdune, for 
they do n’t know the Revolution is over. 
* * * 
NOTHER social misunderstanding in Kentucky; her 
husband and her brother fire fifteen shots at each 
other before “honor” is satisfied. Kentucky “chivalry” 
seems to be looking up, as there have been several affairs of 
this kind recently. When a Kentuckian’s “honor” is at 
stake he begins to drink and shoot, and as soon as any one is 
hit he is satisfied. It may be himself or some other fellow, 
but he is happy. 


* * * 
EWSPAPER comments upon Mr. Vanderbilt’s action 
in regard to the West Shore Road convinces us that 
the great millionaire is doing his best to ruin the widows and 
orphans who have heretofore been fortunate enough to hold 
heavy interests in this prosperous road. 

The fall from an eighteen carat failure to a guaranteed six 
per cent. stock is conclusive proof of this, and is but another 
evidence of the offensive methods Mr. Vanderbilt has lately 
employed in thrusting his money into the pockets of the 
needy. 


* * * 
— is a well-known fact that Mr. Hubert O. Thompson has 
Mr. Cleveland’s written resignation in his trowsers pocket, 
to be presented to the Senate as soon as the President 
incurs the ex-Commissioner’s displeasure. We strenuously 
advise Mr. Cleveland, therefore, to stick to the woods until 
the Gubernatorial campaign is over, for it has been proven 
beyond the possibility of a doubt by the New York 7rzbune 
that whatever he does he is bound to displease his friends ; 
and, as far as we can see from a perusal of the great Repub- 
lican organ, the only friend Mr. Cleveland has outside of the 
little patent rebel horde which Mr. Reid keeps in his private 
office is Hubert O. Thompson. 
We should hate to have Mr. Hendricks in the Presidential 
chair, and if it be true—and we have it on the undeniable 
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authority of an opposition editor—that President-maker, Dr. 
Burchard, has signed the Vice-President’s commission, we 
fear that there is serious danger ahead. 

The President cannot stick to his fish line too closely. 

* Pa * 

HE Marquis of Corks, the light weight ex-husband of 
Mme. Patti, obtained a divorce from his operatic 
spouse—probably on the ground of cruelty. This, of 
course, suited the Diva to a dot, but having rid herself of 
the unpopular Marquis she is now confronted by Mrs. Nico- 
lini, who steps up with a lien upon the would-be Mr. Patti, 

claiming that he is worth $50,000 to her. 

This is a sad case of the impediments in the way of youth- 
ful lovers. And unless Mme. Patti is willing to give up a 
week’s wages for a controlling interest in her favorite tenor, 
this unhappy couple will be forced to bow their heads to fate 
and wait patiently for the coming of the Angel of Death—to 
the present holder of the Nicolini mortgage. 

* * * 


ASSACHUSETTS seems to do more toward getting 
the country into trouble and out of it than any of 
her sisters. She gives us the Purztan as an offset to that 
row she got us into with England about a hundred years 
ago over some tea that was dumped in her harbor. She 
certainly does well in the slugging and yacht building line, 
and we think, as good Americans, that the Purztan is going 
to distinguish herself. She is handicapped with a name that 
is enough to hold anything back. A rapid Puritan! 
* Were the Puritans in charge of affairs to-day they would 
have the owners of the yacht publicly whipped for indulging 
in such frivolous practices, and probably burn the boat as a 


witch. 
x # * 


T seems like tempting fate for the Democrats to nominate 
Gov. Hoadly a second time. 

His mouth should be muzzled and his feet fastened securely 
to prevent the usual complications which arise between them 
whenever the Governor goes into politics. 

* * * 


T is a significant fact that Sea Serpents are never seen off 
Asbury Park. 


* * * 
HE weather which a more or less tender Providence has 
seen fit to give us recently must have raised havoc 
with the prophets. When it comes to hunting up extra 
blankets and going back to winter clothing in August, we 
cannot help feeling there is mismanagement somewhere. We 
hardly like to lay the entire blame upon the present Admin- 
istration, but there is a Democrat at the bottom of it. 
Of this we are conyinced. 
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TO THE POINT. 


Enthusiastic Young Lady: 


THEIR SISTERS—OR—OR THEIR FRIENDS, MR. SMITH? 


Mr. S.: YES, GENERALLY AFTER THEIR FRIENDS. 
Y. Z.: HAVE YOU A YACHT, MR. SMITH? 
Mr. S.: NO, BUT I AM BUILDING ONE NOW. 
Y. Z.: AND WHAT IS HER.NAME? 
Mr. S.: SHE HASN’T ANY. 
OF HER. 


Is THAT BOAT THE GRACIE, MR. SMITH? AND THAT THE FANNY? 
THAT LOVELY LONG, WHITE, THIN YACHT THE ILEEN? WHAT PRETTY NAMES! 


AND 
DO THEY NAME THEM AFTER 


SISTERS VERY SELDOM HAVE PRETTY NAMES. 


I THOUGHT OF CALLING HER AFTER YOU, IF YOU WOULD NOT BE ASHAMED 


Y. Z.: OH, HOW LOVELY! My NAME IS ELIZABETH, YOU KNOW. WHAT WILL YOU CALL HER? LIZZIE, 


OR BESSIE, OR JUST BESS? 
Mr. S.: 
ELISHA SMITH. 


I DID N’T THINK OF ANY OF THOSE NAMES. 


I THINK I WOULD RATHER CALL HER THE MRS. 








FROM TEXAS. 


HERE is a town in Texas where the heat is sometimes 
so great that it has been known to dry up a bottle of 
whiskey in less than five minutes. 

One day a dusky stranger entered the hotel, moistened 
his scorching throat, and then recommenced his journey. 
However, after toiling about a hundred yards, the beneficial 
effects of the fluid subsided; at every step his knee-joints 
creaked aloud for fresh lubricant. Accordingly, the weary 
pilgrim deposited his chattels on the sidewalk, limped pain- 
fully back to the bar, imbibed, and started again. When 
within ten yards of his belongings the desiccating action of 
the heat compelled him to return and once more moisten his 
aridity. Seven times did that persevering man start, and 
seven times was he constrained to retrace his stens. - Finally, 








seeing that it was useless to struggle against the force of 
Nature, he decided to remain at the hotel until the weather 
became cooler. While taking measures to replace the per- 
spiration he noticed that the thermometer registered 105°. 

“Guess you find business pretty brisk, just now,” he re- 
marked to the barkeeper. 

“No. Never been so slow afore. 
much while this cold snap lasts.” 


Don’t expect to do 





ONE of the (in) delicacies of the season—“ Chatter,” at 
Wallack’s. 





A LONG FELT WANT—A new hat. 





THE POPULAR DEFINITION OF CASHIER—Cash some- 
where else. 
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A HOUSEHOLDER’S WAIL. 


OW the summer season ’s over 
And the autumn has begun, 
While from mountain, coast and valley 
Folks begin their homeward run. 
And they find, to their amazement, 
While they ’ve rusticating been, 
All the menials in the family 
Have maintained their kith and kin. 


Yes, the cook has had her father 
Feeding on the very fat 
Of that mansion in the city ; 
While her youngest brother, Pat, 
Who has just arrived from Erin, 
And who runs with the “ machine,” 
Has the parlor for his quarters 
Where the heelers all convene. 


There are rumors of a marriage 
’Twixt the coachman and the maid, 
And the chandeliers are flashing 
O’er the tired masquerade 
Which was given by the butler 
For to celebrate the day 
That had brought him out of chaos 
And had put him into clay. 


In July it sometimes happens 
That all things are found O. K., 
And it might perchance be found so 
At an early August day ; 
But if we find on coming back 
Our houses are well kept, 
We can bet our bottom dollar 
That the season is n’t Sept. 





LIFE 


E notice that a contemporary speaks of the March of 
Truth. 

Up to the hour of going to press we have failed to see the 

head of the procession. Where does the 7rzbune come in? 


* * * 


RUMOR has reached us that Miss Maggie Mitchell 
has been engaged by a prominent manager as leading 
juvenile for next season. 
This is Miss Mitchell’s second childhood season. 
* * a 
HE rumor that Mayor Grace has appointed Mr. Squire 
Poet Laureate to the Board of Aldermen lacks con- 


firmation. 
* * * 


PICTORIAL SHAKESPEARE. 





“IT CHARGE THEE.”—Hamlet. 


* * * 
STREET Commissioner in Boston has been removed 
* for extravagance in office. 
It is estimated that he kept three out of every five streets 
clean. 








SUMMER SAUNTERINGS. 


V. 
MT. DESERT. 
HE old adage “ From Grave to Gay ” so shortened the 
distance between Asbury Park and Mt. Desert that the 
SAUNTERER was led to take his way toward the little 
island where jollity is as rampant as conviviality is scarce. 

A wardrobe not being essential to Mt. Desert life, the 
SAUNTERER was perfectly at home there owing to the com- 
forting presence of a white flannel tennis shirt and a pair of | 
knickerbockers, precious relics of former prosperity, when he 
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associated with Newport lords and Saratoga aristocrats, the 
one with a lineage as long as the credulity of his admirers, 
and the other’s pedigree dating back to various corners in 
Chicago Pork. 

Not so well provided was he in the matter of appetite, 
which was not of so spirituelle a nature as to be quite satisfied 
with the airy nothings of a Mt. Desert menu. And, it being 
the custom at all the principal hotels on the Island to charge 
“eatage” on imported edibles, just as at other places corkage 
is charged on private wines, the SAUNTERER tabooed cara- 
var-°ties and took unto himself a private room in a public 
boarding-hause, for which he paid the moderate sum—for 
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Mt. Desert—of $7.50 per diem, and acted as his own boot- 
black, waitress and chambermaid. The fare, consisting of 
such food as was afforded by reflection, love and invitations 
to dinner, while not fattening, was nevertheless equal to the 
task of supporting life. 

Providing himself with a handsomely .engraved card, the 
SAUNTERER sent a specimen copy of the same to every one 
in town he didn’t know, which, as he was but a stranger 
there, was possibly not so select a method as might have 
been employed. This naturally opened the way for calling 
afterwards upon all the families in person to explain the awk- 
ward mistake which is always liable to attend the similarity 
of names to those of old friends of the family, and an 
apology invariably offered for the apparently impertinent in- 
trusion rarely failed in extracting the hope from the other 
party that he, she or it should have the pleasure of seeing the 
SAUNTERER again. 

Such is the power of grace and beauty in a social atmo- 
sphere. 

In nine cases out of ten this little ruse worked so success- 
fully that, within three days of his arrival, the SAUNTERER 
was engaged.to all but two of the young ladies in town, and 
they only refused because, coming from Boston, they could 
not enthuse sufficiently to say yes on a three-hour ac- 
quaintance. 

Of course such popularity had its disadvantages, especially 
when the SAUNTERER and “his fiancée” were invited to 
attend a subscription ball at the Malvern. Each matron in 
town told every other happy mother that Mr. Harcourt was 
to escort her daughter to the ball that evening, which little 
confidence led to many a misunderstanding and several 
coolnesses between families. 

This was nothing, however, alongside of the effect pro- 
duced upon the Lady Patronesses—no doubt so called to 
distinguish them from the Gentleman Patronesses—when the 
SAUNTERER drove up in a twenty-seated buckboard, each 
seat containing three girls. The manageresses did n’t know 
what to make of it, and Mt. Desert is convulsed over the 
social solecism of a Malvern Ball where there were not three 
men for each girl. 

It was likewise rather wearing to have to stop all over 
town and send in for ten or a dozen fiancées in a lump, 
especially as the SAUNTERER had sworn a terrible oath to 
each that he was the one true, honest lover in Mt. Desert 
who did n’t travel on the Mormon doctrine of Polyfiancéism, 
and to explain to sixty girls all at once that they “‘ must have* 
misunderstood him, and that there was a glaring error some- 
where ” was embarrassing to the last degree. 

It was noticeable that they all willingly deferred any final 
rupture of the engagements until the next day, as the oppor- 
tunity to attend a Malvern Ball is eagerly sought by every 
girl in Mt. Desert, and once obtained is not rashly given up. 

The next time the SAUNTERER was invited to an enter- 
tainment, for some terribly occult reason, blamable, no 
doubt, to a Democratic administration of the mails, the 
cards were not received until the morning after the event had 
taken place. The exposure of the SAUNTERER’S baseness, 
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and the confirmation of the suspicion that he was as great a 
perjurer as all other Mt. Desert men, destroyed for once and 
for all his charming little corner on girls. 

For a day and a half he received nothing but snubs from 
his former fancées, and in one case his receipts were not con- 
fined to the cut direct. One young lady became so confused 
that, in her vexation of spirit, she returned to the SAUNTERER 
the gifts of his predecessor in her affections. This enabled 
him to live in a little better style, and a boatman was found 
who was willing to lease him a canoe for a week in con- 
sideration of a little blue heart locket containing a lock of 
false hair and a tin type of a Philadelphia girl. 

Possessed of a canoe, fortune once more smiled upon the 
SAUNTERER, and the hard-hearted jilters of the day before 
became once more his devoted admirers. But this time the 
SAUNTERER was proud and confined his attentions to heir- 
esses and, when canoeing, resolutely refused to do any experi- 
mental drowning for any girl whose father was worth less than 
a million. To such an extent, however, was the Heiress 
Drowning and Rescuing scheme worked, that after a week's 
judicious management the SAUNTERER possessed enough 
gratitude from Monopolists and Bloated Bond Holders, that 
he could have lived the rest of his days on a complimentary 
ticket, without a care to cause him sleepless nights, were it 
not for the fact that all the gratitude had to be compressed 
into the hospitalities of the next season in town. 

It was a paying business, without counting incidental divi- 
dends realized by the banjos which were thus lost forever 
to their fair owners, but which were subsequently recovered 
by a young newspaper correspondent who shall be name- 
less. 

So went the week with Rinking, Tennis, and such games 
as Bunny and Pebbles for evening entertainment thrown in. 

A sad accident on Saturday caused the SAUNTERER to 
leave the town for the season. While canoeing with a young 
lady from Providence the usual programme of upsetting the 
canoe was followed out, with the important ceremony of 
rescuing the girl omitted. The SAUNTERER was terribly 
cut up over the young lady’s death, and offered ample apolo- 
gies to her family. They treated him kindly and begged 
him not to mention it, which he proceeded to do, but not 
mentioning things cast such a gloom over his whole being 
that he started for the White Mountains, where he now is 
and from whence will be sent his next communication. 

Cholmondeley Harcourt. 





SATISFACTORY RESULTS. 
LERICAL-LOOKING GENTLEMAN (to boy): “ My little 
man, can you direct me to the camp meeting?” 

LITTLE Boy (in great haste): ‘Yessir. It’s jest on de 
odder side of de hill.” 

GENTLEMAN : “ Ah, thanks. I suppose the attendance is 
large and the results satisfactory ?” 

LITTLE Boy (with enthusiasm): ‘“ Yessir, de results is 
wery satisfactory. Me fadder tapped a kag o’ beer jest out- 
side de groun’s, an’ sold it all in less ’n an hour. I’m goin’ 
fer an odder kag.” 
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“SHE GAVE A LOUD SHRIEK AND SWOONED AWAY.” 


OUR LITTLE CULTURE SOCIETY AT 
PIGNAPOKE. 
PIGNAPOKE, C. H. 
Editor LIFE: 
SIR— 

EFFERSON street was, last week, the scene of a dis- 
J graceful exhibition of jealousy and pzgue. 

For two weeks the magnificent hospitality of Lucretia had, 
with many sly allusions to our little 4zs¢rzonzcs, which I could 
well afford to take in good part, formed the sole topic of con- 
versation at the post office. Abraham Jolly was furious at 
the lofty height to which I, as president of our little society, 
had soared. 

I was surprised one morning to see him enter my store, 
and with an unpleasant smile ask for percale in a very wide 
stripe. He said his sister wanted it for a dress. I was 
pleased at this evidence of the influence of our club and gave 
him full yards for the sake of the cause. 

In a few moments after he left a friend of his, who had 
seven sisters, came in and bought seven dresses in large 
spots, stripes and checks. This was delightful; during the 
day I sold no less than twerty-five dresses, and all to our 
most open enemies. This was on Tuesday. On Saturday, 
at noon, a strange commotion seemed to agitate the village. 





The butcher across the street would start up at the least 
sound, throw down his cleaver, and rush to the door. 

Mr. Wibbil was affected likewise, and the apothecary’s 
boy brought his pestal and mortar out on the front door 
step and looked anxiously around. I felt that something 
awful was about to happen. The town was full of people, 
as is usual on Saturday, and the strange, expectant hush 
soon extended to them all. At half-past twelve Lucretia, 
followed by several of our society came in, very much ex- 
cited. 

She reported that Uncle Obadiah had missed Jonah that 
morning, and while searching for him had found the old cov- 
ered bridge west of the village barricaded. He was certain 
he had heard Jonah’s voice and Abe Jolly’s well-known 
laugh in the bridge, but he was too badly frightened to go 
very near. 

“What does it all mean?” gasped Lucretia, and just then 
the sound of a bass drum was heard, and a procession 
approached that was hailed by the unthinking with unseemly 
mirth. There was Jonah at the head of it, and upon his 
back a figure stuffed with straw, surmounted by a cabbage 
head; upon its breast a placard read, 





| “OUR PRESIDENT.” 
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Following Jonah came an absurd masked 
figure in a striped gown beating a bass 
drum, and then a troop, arrayed in the dress 
goods I had sold in good faith and full 
measure, all caricaturing the styles our little 
society had set for the summer. 

When Lucretia’s eyes rested upon the in- 
sulting travesty upon myself seated upon 
Jonah’s back she gave a loud shriek and 
swooned away. As I caught her in my 
arms I saw Jonah start back, come in con- 
tact with the drum, and then followed such a 
tattoo as only a mule could beat. 

It took a dozen men to untangle the mule, 
the drum, and the drummer. 

At this juncture, and while the lovely Lu- 
cretia was coming to, Uncle Obadiah arrived 
with the sheriff, whom he had called to assist 
in recovering his mule. At sight of this 
officer the masqueraders scattered in every 
direction, leaving the drummer to his fate. 

The sheriff grasped him by the collar, 
raised his mask, and disclosed the woebe- 
gone features of Abraham Jolly. 

Uncle Obadiah was satisfied to recover 
Jonah, and tucking the head of cabbage 
under his arm rode off contented. 

Thus again confusion seized our enemies. 











Yours for culture, 




















Algernon McGump. 
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THE DISCOMFITURE OF ABRAHAM. 











FABLES FOR THE TIMES. 
THE PROVIDENT MULE. 


MULE having received a nice present, hid it carefully 
away in a hollow tree. 

“Why did you hide your present?” asked one of the 
animals. 

“‘ Because I intend to keep it for my children.” 

‘But suppose you should have no children ?” 

“Then it will do just as well for my grandchildren,” re- 
plied the Mule, with a poetic expression of parental tender- 
ness. 

MORAL: This Fable teaches that a man’s foresight may 
be so far-reaching as to sag in the middle and get blunt at 


the business end. 
THE PRIZE POEM. 


N old Goat that was editing a standard magazine an- 

nounced that he would give an elegant and costly prize to 
the animal that would contribute the best poem in time for the 
richly illustrated Christmas number. The printed announce- 
ment stated that none of the poems would be returned ; that 
all the competitors would assemble on a certain day, the 
decision would be announced, the prize awarded, and 
the company entertained with a “ Belshazzar Feast.” This 
offer started so many poetical animals to work that there was 





a boom in the local foolscap market. At the proper time the 
contributors all assembled, the decision was announced in 
favor of the Opossum, who declared it the proudest moment 
of his life ; and the prize, which was a portrait of the Goat 
neatly executed on a barrel-stave with soft mud, was pre- 
sented by the editor after a short but eloquent address. The 
assembled company then repaired to the dining-room and 
partook of the “ Belshazzar Feast,” which consisted of a hat- 
ful of peanut hulls and a jug of fresh water. After careful 
figuring the Goat discovered that, by a very slight expendi- 
ture of money, he had accumulated enough MSS. to chew 
on for six months.” 

MoRAL: This Fable has remote reference to the mys- 
terious affinity subsisting between the country editor and the 
prize watermelon. 


T is quite necessary for a speaker who stumps for the 
machine to bore his audience before riveting their at- 
tention. 





HIST-PLAYERS are likely to wipe out the old score 
with a rubber. 
HIS is a depressing season for actors, but worse for the 
theatre goer. 
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OME artistic soul has recently suggested that the Grant 

monument consist of a gigantic boulder in the rough; 

that the firmness and simplicity of the dead hero’s character 
could be expressed in no better way. 

That this is an idea there can be no question. The quality 
of the idea is a matter of taste. Of its economy there is 
no possible doubt. The kindly sympathy shown toward 
General Grant in net proposing it until after his demise is 
also a praiseworthy point. The immense advantage of this 
plan over all others is its economy. 

When our next hero dies, and public decency demands a 
monument of some nature, we will have, not another boul- 
der, for even boulders in too great profusion might not fill 
our public squares to advantage, but we will plant a tree! 
What is more suggestive of a truth-seeking nature, a soar- 
ing, progressive spirit, than a growing tree? How beauti- 
ful! How simple! And, above all, how economical. The 
New Yorker is not apt to display indecent haste in put- 
ting his money where he thinks there are no dividends. 

Now this boulder dodge, we mean the boulder plan, can 
be worked advantageously in returning international cour- 
tesies. When the French Republic, for instance, attains its 
hundredth anniversary how nicely the boulder will come in. 
And if this birthday should 
occur at a period of financial 
depression the grandeur and 
simplicity of the boulder 
would be peculiarly appro- 
priate. The French, of 

sy course, would have to be 
Sia educated up to the boulder 
standard. The accompanying illustration may give some faint 
idea of the indescribable beauties of the boulder as a work of 
art. The apparently insurmountable obstacle to a New Yorker 
would be the expense of getting it over there, but the probable 
condition of the United States navy at that time would make 
the following note not only permissible, but necessary : 
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THE BOULDER AS A WORK OF ART. 


PHILADELPHIA THE GOLDEN. 


Y the failure of a train connection a weary Stranger was, 
once upon a time, thrown for several hours upon the 
barren shores of that solemn Quaker city, Philadelphia. 

And so the Stranger paced the torrid and grass-grown 
streets, while his footsteps echoed through the awful silence, 
and the woodchucks and squirrels peered at him from their 
lairs, blinking in surprise at such an unusual sight and 
sound. 

In the course of time the Stranger fell in with a policeman 
and was arrested for making so much noise with his feet. 
At the station house he was obliged to swear as to the length 
of his pedigree, as no one not able to trace his ancestry 
without a break for eighty generations is ever allowed within 
the city limits. He was also obliged to take an oath that he 
would wear carpet slippers or ‘‘ rubbers,” and on no account 
laugh aloud or attempt to give any public or private 
entertainment or amusement. He was then allowed to 
depart, and in a rather dazed manner proceeded to search for 
an old college friend. 

At last, having found the right house, he swung the pon- 
derous iron knocker, and in the course of time a startled- 
looking servant opened the door as far as a chain-bolt would 
permit, took the proffered card, and disappeared, leaving the 
door ajar. 

Soon the Stranger heard a voice call in a stage whisper 
from the head of the stairs : 

“ John, where art thou ?” 

“ Here, back piazza.” 

“ What art thou doing ?” 

“ Perspirin’.” 

“ There is a man at the door to see thee.” 

“No!” 

“ His name is Mr. 
gree is as it should be?” 

“O, dear, yes; we were at college together, and he just 
saved me from being at the foot of the class.” 

And as the Stranger was shown in, and the Friend pro- 
ceeded to explain to him that all the surrounding mysterious 
stagnation and silence was caused,by the simple fact that 
when the soul of man has passed thfough the various stages 
of purification and become perfected it takes up its abode for 
a time in the sacred city of Philadelphia, and all the inhabi- 
tants thereof are therefore what might be termed Buddhist 
Conservatives, who pass their entire time in striving to grasp 
through silence and contemplation the secret of the Nirvana 
or essence of Philadelphia. 

Just then a prim, middle-aged lady entered and was intro- 
duced by the Friend as his “ Aunt Tilly.” 

The Stranger expressed his delight at meeting Aunt Tilly 
by saying that he had always supposed the Queen of the 
Antilles to be an island in the West Indies, and he was over- 
joyed to find himself mistaken. 

Aunt Tilly did not “ catch on” for some little time, but at 
last when she did see the point they had to ring for an am- 
bulance, and the Stranger was at the same time handed over 


Dost thou suppose his pedi- 



























heinous crime of making a pun, to leave the city at once. 

And so shaking the dust and the rubbers of the city from 
his feet, the Stranger boarded the first train that was leaving. 
There was but one other passenger in the Stranger’s car; 
he was a pale, weird, sad-eyed man, with a faint halo about 
his head. 

In the course of the journey the Stranger fell into conver- 
sation with the weird man, and at last asked him if he was a 
Philadelphian. “Oh, no,’ answered the weird one, “I have 
no home, but in my moments of leisure I always run on to 
Philadelphia, as it is the only place that is congenial, and 
where I feel happy and at home,” and then he added, after a 
pause: “I am Israfel, the Angel of Death.” i ae. & 





“ET NUNC, ET SEMPER.” 


’ OUND Lesbos’ isle the peaceful seas 
Lie calm at rest ; the summer breeze 
Blows softly here; the southern sky 
Is blue and white with clouds blown by, 
And green the land with olive trees. 


Here, o’er the lyre’s tuneful strings 
His fingers stray, as Alcaeus sings 
Soft rhymes of love, and Sappho smiles 
At his sweet verse, and then beguiles 
His ear with song her fond love brings. 


Since those two in that far off isle 
Sang of their love, a goodly while 
Has past away; yet, what they sung 
Is to the world as true and young 
As when by love and verse beguiled 
Alcaeus sung and Sappho smiled. £6. Re. 





THE MODERN COTTAGE. 


N the American Architect and Building News Bill Nye 

discourses upon the house of the period as follows : 

“A friend of mine, a few days ago, showed me his new 
house with much pride. He asked me what I thought of it. 
I told him I liked it first rate. Then I went home and wept 
all night. It was my first falsehood. * : 

“The roofs were made of little odds and ends of misfit 
rafters and distorted shingles that somebody had purchased 
at sheriff’s sale, and the rooms and stairs were giddy in the 
extreme. I went in and rambled around among the cross- 
eyed staircases and other nightmares till reason tottered on 
her throne. Then I came out and stood on the architectural 
wart called the side porch, to get fresh air. This porch was 
painted a dull red. and had wooden rosettes at the corners 
that looked like a brand new carbuncle on the nose of a social 
wreck. Further up on the demoralized lumber pile I saw 
now and then places where the workman’s mind had wan- 
dered, and he had nailed on his clapboards wrong side up, 
and then painted them with the Paris green that he had 
intended to use on something else. It was an odd-looking 
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to the police, who ordered him, as a punishment for the | 
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structure indeed. If my friend got all the materials for 
nothing from people who had fragments of paint and lumber 
left over after they failed, and then if the workmen con- 
structed it nights for mental relaxation and intellectual 
repose, without charge, of course the scheme was a financial 
success, but architecturally the house is a gross violation of 
the statutes in such cases made and provided, and against 
the peace and dignity of the State. 

“There is a look of extreme poverty about the structure 


which a man might struggle for years to acquire and then 


fail. No one could look upon it without feeling a heartache 
for the man who built that house, and probably-struggled on 
year after year, building a little of it at a time as he could 
steal the lumber, getting a new workman each year, building a 
knob here and a protuberance there, putting in a three-cornered 
window at one point and a yellow tile or a wad of broken 
glass or other debris at another, patiently filling in around 
the ranch with any old rubbish that other people had got 
through with, and painting it as he went along, taking what 
was left in the bottom of the pot after his neighbors had 
painted their bob sleds or their tree boxes—little favors thank- 
fully received—and then surmounting the whole pile with a 
potpourri of roof, a grand farewell incubus of bumps and 
hollows for the rain to wander through and seek out the dif- 
ferent cells where the lunatics live who inhabit it. 

“| did tell my friend of one thing that I thought would im- 
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A GOOD WAY OUT OF IT. 


Little girl, pointing to impossible name: ARE YOU 
THAT ? 
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EING as it was sultry weather 
The Flowers, bent upon improvement, 

Came all of one a scent together 

To start an early closing movement. 


When each and all had had their say 
In speeches long, and flowery, too, 

They all agreed ’t would B—o—quet 
To close their buds at half-past two. 


Alas! one Bee was not O. K., 
He found too late, unto his sorrow, 
When he for honey called that day 


The stores were closed until the morrow. 
O. H 


prove the looks of his house. He asked me eagerly what it 
could be. I said it would take a man of great courage to do 
it for him. He said he didn’t care for that. He would do 
it himself. If it only needed one thing, he would never rest 
until he had it, whatever that might be. Then I told him 
that if he had a friend—one that he could trust—who would 
steal in there some night when the family were away, and 
scratch a match on the leg of his breeches, or on the breeches 
of any other gentleman that was present, and hold it where 
it would ignite the alleged house, and then remain to see 
that the fire department did not meddle with it, he would 
confer a great favor on one who would cheerfully retaliate in 
kind at call.” 


RETIREMENT. 


N AY, do not ask why I who late 
First in the giddy throng disported, 
Now choose the solitary state 
And live alone, unmissed, uncourted. 
Is it so strange that sometimes man 
His own poor company should cherish ? 
Must I go onas I began 
And dance, who ever pipes, or perish ? 


It may be that some stocks I had 
At lower figures now are quoted. 

It may be that my liver’s bad ; 

It may be that my tongue is coated. 
It may be that malarial pains 











Are of the ills my flesh inherits— 
Heat fever rages in my veins 

And chills disintegrate my spirits. 

It may be better my friends are dead ; 
It may be better my friends are not ; 
Colds may have settled in my head, 
My coppers may be almost hot. 

It may be that I feel above 

My peers, and think myself a swell ; 
It may be that I’m crossed in love ; 
It may be that I will not tell. 


I own I find a mean relief, 

Confining to myself my dealings 

A cheap community of grief 

Between me and my battered feelings, 
I shun the haunts of happier men ; 
Their mirth my misery increases. 

My little bark is wrecked again 

And I am busy with the pieces. 





HREE stages of moral depravity—jam, jamboree, jim- 
jams. 





LD gentleman full of fun, to infant of eight summers, 
who is smoking cigar: Can I trouble you for alight, 
mister ? 
Infant of eight summers: Here you go, my boy, but be 
sure you giv’ back the right one. 
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ID not the sight of the boundless blue sea, bearing on 
its bosom white-winged fleets of commerce, fill you 
with emotion ?”’ 
‘* Yes,” replied the traveler, ‘‘ for a while it did, but after a 
while it didn’t fill me with anything. It sorter emptied me.”— 
Texas Siftings. 


GREAT as Daniel Webster was, there must have been times 
when he felt that Mrs. Webster was the bigger person of the two. 
Some recent reminiscences of the Sage of Marshfield reveal the 
fact that it was not an uncommon thing for him to take his son 
aside and observe: ‘‘ Fletcher, my boy, let us go to Franklin 
to-morrow. We’ll have a good time and leave the old lady at 


without your lungs,”’ responded the doctor, whereupon Anderson 
Pye got up and adjourned ; and now he tells every one that the 
doctor does not understand his business.-—— Zexas Siftings. 


A SIMPLE-HEARTED and truly devout country preacher, who 
had tasted but few of the drinks of the world, took dinner with 
a high-toned family, where a glass of milk punch was quietly 
set down by each plate. In silence and happiness this new 
Vicar of Wakefield quaffed his goblet, and then added: ‘‘ Mad- 
am, you should daily thank God for such a good cow.” — Ex. 


In Paris an American artist is dining with a wealthy and 
elderly countryman who piques himself on his knowledge of ail 
matters esthetic. The artist remarks, ‘‘I dropped in at the 
Louvre to-day to take a look at the * Venus of Mil6s’™ I have a 
great admiration for that statue.” His host, approvingly, 
‘* Yes, it isa fine thing; very fine. By the way, did Milo ever 
do anything else ?”—£x. 


IN VACATION, 








home.” —Chicago Tribune. 


‘* My little boy,” said a gentleman, ‘* you ought not to eat 
those green apples. They are not good for little boys.” 

‘‘They ain’t, eh?’ the boy replied, with his mouth full. 
‘*Guess you don’t know much about ’em, mister. Three of 


these apples ’ll keep me out of school for a week.”—Mew York | There’s a mumness 


Times. 


house 


‘*Wuart isthe matter?” asked an Austin doctor of a thin,young | And there’s nothing 
man named Anderson Pye. ‘‘I think the climate of Austin tack 


does not agree with me—have great trouble breathing with my 
lungs.” ‘*You would have a great deal more trouble breathing 








Now the personal department of the Social Gazetteer 

Makes announcement that the Misses Belle and Sylvia Devere 
Have gayly exodusted with their elephantine trunk 

To absorb the austral atmosphere of Lake Mohunkachunk. 


in the shutters of the frontward of their 


That declares to you the same has not a tenant—e’en a mouse, 


to be gathered that would put you on the 


That the sylphs were hermitizing in the second-story back. 


— Yonkers Gazette. 








HENRY HOLT & CO. 


PY ““ISHFR, THIS DAY 


Al. BAY, 


. By MRS. ALEXANDER, 
Author of ‘‘THE Wooinc O’r,” ‘A 
SECOND LIFE,’’ Etc. 


16mo. 


Leisure Hour Series, $1.00. 
Leisure Moment Series, 3octs. 


Jolfred 6, Carroll’, 


TAILOR & IMPORTER. 


‘In view of the increasing demand 

for garments of elegance and 
HIGH CLASS STANDARD 

of style, at reasonable prices, we are 
prepared to meet the emergency with 
an unusually select line for spring 
wear, acceptable to the most refined 
taste. 

Riding Costumes and Liveries in 
English Styles. 


166 Stocth Jove. 


NEW YORK. 


———COMMON SENSE BINDER——— 
FOR BINDING 
“LIFE: 

Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $1. 
Address, office of “LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N.Y. 














Cashmere 
Bouquet 
Toilet Soap. 


IIas the largest sale of any superfine toilet 
soap. Perfume novel and excep- 
tionally strong. 


Send four cents in stamps to 
Colgate & Co., N. Y., for sample cake. 


KHenriette Frame, 


ROBES AND MANTEAUX, 
takes occasion to announce that she is in 
receipt of very choice novelties for Spring 
and Summer Costumes. 

Out of town orders receive special atten- 
tion. Perfect fit guaranteed on receipt of 
measurement, 


232 West 22d Street, Mew Morh. | s 














KRAKAUER, 
LADIES’ TAILOR. 


19 EAST 21st ST., NEW YORK. 
LONDON AND NEWPORT. 


Is now showing his fresh 
novelties for the Autumn 
Season selected from lead- 
ing Lontdon and Paris 
Houses, 


Ladies will find his stock 
the largest and choicest in 
America to select from for 
TRAVELING and WALK- 
ING GOWNS, COATS, 
JACKETS, ULSTERS. also 
for Riding Habits with 
their latest improvements. 


ALL GARMENTS ARE 
NOT ONLY STRICTLY 
TAILOR MADE, BUT AL- 
SO TAILOR DESIGNED. 


A perfect fit and satisfac- 
tion guaranteed without 
personal interview. Or- 
ders by maii promptly at- 
tended to. 





MEDIA (Pa.) ACADE MY fits for Busiaae or College. 

Special Drill for Backward Boys. Single or double 
rooms. Allstudents board with Fp > SWITHIN C. 
SHORTL IDGE (Harvard A A. B. and A 


CARMEL SOAP 


is made of Pure Otive O11 only, by a Mission a! in Palestine It is shipped direct to the Society’s 


Agent in New York, thus offering a guarantee of A 


SOLUTE PURITY. Though fragrant, no per- 


fumery is used to conceal poor materials, An clegaet requisite for Toilet and Bath ; it is superior to all 


other soaps for the Nursery, the Teeth and th 


air. Sold by first-class druggists ‘and grocers. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 


Edenia. 

Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Alpine Violet. 

Lily of the Valley 


Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 
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ALSO AT 





ALSO AT v 
SARATOGA SPRINGS, 1E 


a¥ Lar 2io Fifth Avenue 1132 Broadway, 





re 
” = | REDFERN. | 


TAILOR & Haprr 


MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 





PREJUDICE IS A THIEF, 


And will rob you of many good things. 


Our cigarettes are as fine as can be produced. They 
have lately been improved, are not hard nor dry—Will 
always smoke free and moist—Will not crumble in the 
pocket nor “* catch you in the throat.’’ If you are not opposed 
to a change and cannot obtain them of your dealer, send 
to the manufacturers for a sample. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 
Enclose three Red Stamps. _ _Rochester, N.Y. 


‘Lire: * 
For 1883, 1884 AND 1885. 


VOLS, I., II., III., IV. ann V. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. II., 
July to December, 1883, inclusive; Vol. III., 
= to June, 1884, inclusive; Vol. IV., July to 

ecember, 1884, inclusive ; Vol. V., January to 
July, 1885, inclusive ; durably bound, for sale 
at the publication office. Price, postage free, 
Vol. I., $15.00; Vol. II., $9.00; Vols. III., 
IV. and V., $5.00 each. To subscribers re- 
turning a complete set of one Volume flat, that 
Volume will be forwarded bound for $2.50. 
Address, OFFICE OF LIFE, 


1155 BROADWAY, NEW YorK. 


No one can furnish 
“OLD CROW” RYE 
SOUR-MASH WHISKEY 


unless purchased from. us. 
We have taken every barrel 
made since Fanuary, 1872. 
We have also HERMIT- 
AGE four to seven years 
old, all sold absolutely pure, 
uncolored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 
g WARREN STREET. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 


OFF THE COAST OF MAINE. 


This attractive summer resort, well known as one of the 
most popular on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passama- 
quoddy Bay, seventy miles east of Mt. Desert. 

The island is ten miles long, from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound, and giant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles. 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, well- 
equipped saddle horses, steam launches, row boats, sail- 
boats, and canoes with Indian guides will always be at the 
command of patrons. : 

The hotels are unique, and are exquisitély furnished. 
They will be open June 25. 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. Barker 
office of the Campebello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 
Boston. 

For Cottage lots and general information apply to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 27 STATE ST., BOSTON. 

















‘“ THERE!” exclaimed the Arizona editor, as 
a bullet came through the window and shattered 
the paste-pot, ‘‘I knew that * Personal’ column 
would prove a success !”—San Franciscan. 





THE announcement “ that there are at present 
eleven Cardinal's hats at the disposal of the Pope 
of Rome” causes the Boston Commercial Bulletin 
to infer that the Pope must have bet on Cleve- 
land, 





GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL -+LIFE~ INK. 





HAMPLIN’S 
Lift PEARLO 


FOR BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 

leaving the skin soft and Yair, adds great beauty 20 the 
complexion. MpM. Parti and aft ‘women 
use it, ONLY 50 cts. r Pg oe double that 
compared with other ar ‘om the same purpose. 
All Draggists Sell it. i 





Be sure you get the genuine. 
CHAMPLIN & Co. 'Pror’s.: Borraro, * Y. 





Maken 


For HAY FEVER, CATARRH_ 
AND THROAT TROUBLES. 













= NEWPORT, R.1. 


ALSO AT 


— COWES, ==» 


ISLE OF WIGHT. 


CURES NERVOUSNESS, HEADACHE, AND 


SLEEPLESSNESS. 


PRICE 50C, A Box, AT DRUGGISTS OR BY MAIL. 


SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 


+ Allen Cocaine M’f’g Co., 1254 Broadway, N. Y. 
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PECK & SNYDER’S 
CELEBRATED 
Tennis Balls and Bats. 








Our new Franklin Bat can- 
not be surpassed. Price, $5.50. 


We are sole makers of the REGULATION BALL adopted by the 
U. S. N. T. Association, April asth, 1885; price, covered with the 
best Felt, White, Red or Black color, per dozen, $5.00. We send our 
new Catalogue of 292 large pages, over 4,000 illustrations of Games, 
Tricks, Gymnasium and Athletic Goods, Base Ball, Tennis, Fishing 
Tackle, and all the latest Novelties, for 25 cents by mail. PECK & 
SNYDER, 126, 128 & 130 Nassau Street, N. Y. We send the Official 
Playing Rules of Lawn Tennis for 1885, full of illustrations and valu 
able information, for ro cents by mail. 
‘THOROUGH PREPARATION FOR COLLEGE for 

two Boys only. Mild Southern Climate. Home com- 
forts, personal instruction and supervision. For terms, etc., 











address JOHN L. LAMPSON, A.M., Nashville, Tenn. 





The Only Pure Waukesha Water 


Is THE 


WAUKESHA GLENN, 


The Well-Known ‘Queen of Waters.” 


REIGNS ALONE AMONG NATURAL DIETETIC TABLE WATERS. ITS NUMEROUS COMPETITORS 
APPEAR TO HAVE, ONE AFTER ANOTHER, FALLEN AWAY. 


The Only Spring in Waukesha that Remains at One Temperature 


BOTH SUMMER AND WINTER (i. e., 48 Degrees). 


Address, T. H. BRYANT, Waukesha, Wis. 


WAUKESHA IS A MOST DELIGHTFUL SUMMER RESORT, ON THE CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE 
AND ST. PAUL RAILWAY. 
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Eeckelaers’ Toilet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume 














By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
'} =e which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BOUQUET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JocKEY CLuB, 

WHITE ROsE, Rose Basy Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
. Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 











AMUSEMENTS. 
) Biuay OPERA HOUSE. BURLESQUE. 
ILES & BARTON, - __ Lessees and Managers. 


EIGHTH MONTH. 
RICE & DIXEY’S BIG eh ey hy COMPANY. 
and Mr. HENRY E. DIXEY, in the Saeens 

spectacular aaa nightmare, en 
with ite wealth of nowilion” “THE KNIGHTS IN 
ARMOR. ROBINSON CRUSOE’S FRIDAYS, Mr. 
RICE’S new songs. “IT’S ENGLISH. YOU KNOW,” 
and ** THE WALL STREET BROKER,” New Cos- 
. tumes, effects, &c. 
Seats Secured Three Weeks In Advance. 


. Mt ate es 
EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 
OPEN FROM II TO It. SUNDAYS 110 11. 
Life-like Representations in Groups and Tableaux in Wax, 


GRAND SACRED CHAMBER JUST OPENED. 
CONCERTS EVERY EVENING. 


Admission 50 at Children, 25 cts. Sunday admission, 25 cts. 
rst appearance in America o 
“‘ AJEEB,” THE YSTERIOUS CHESS °AUTOMATON. 


ALAREINE DES ABEILL ES 


PARFUMERIE 














VIOLET. 


PARIS 





i PERFUMER TO FOREIGN COURTS. 
Inventor and Sole Manufacturer of the 


ROYAL THRIDACE AND VELOUTINE SOAPs, 
THRIDACE PERFUMERY, 
KADSURA, POMPADOUR, CHAMPAKA, &c. 


| %D,WARBURG & Ci, 


476 and 478 BROOME ST., New York. 


: Sole Agents for the United States. 
° _____ Forsale by the fine trade. 






Contains no shellac or acid to rot and crack 
the shoe, It preserves the leather, and 
makes @ beautiful jet black finish. Bottle 
containg DOUBLE QUANTITY. Try it, 
and you wil} use no other. Have your shoe 
dealer ‘cno.  Woo ao 

D & OO., Mfrs. , Boston. 

















Taintor's Guide Books: 


These Guides describe Cities, Towns, and Stations on the toutes, 
giving items of interest to the traveler. 
ILLUSTRATED WITH MAPS AND WOODCUTS. 
PRICE, 25 CENTS EACH, BY MAIL, 
CITY OF NEW YORK. Describing the Public Buildings, Parks, 
Cemeteries, Islands and Public Institutions in and around New 


York City; also, tog Hotels, Banks, Amusements, Libra- 
ries, Clubs, Societies, Dis; eS Elevated R. R.'s, Horse 





R.’ 's, Omnibus routes, Hack Ferries, Street "Travel- 
ers’ and Church Directories, and Map pot New York. 

SEASIDE RESORTS, The Atlantic Coast from the St. Lawrence 
to the Mississippi. 

HUDSON RIVER ROUTE. New York to West Feist, Catskill 
Mountains, Albany, Troy, Sarat Se ings, Lake Ge Me 
Champlain, Adirondack Mountains, Montreal and Que 
Hudson River Steamers and Railroads. 

SARATOGA ILLUSTRATED. The Vistor's Guide of Saratoga 
Springs. Describing Springs, Boarding-houses, Hotels, Re- 

attas, Amusements, Walks, Drives, etc. Maps of Village and 
ke. Woodcuts. 

} SARATOGA MINERAL WATERS: How to Use Them. By Dr, 

W. O. STILLMAN, M.D. 
ERIE RAILWAY ROUTE, New York to Ithaca, Havana, Wat- 
kin’s Glen, Rochester, Dunkirk, Buffalo and Niagara Falls, via 
| Erie Railway and branches. 

| NEW YORK TO SARATOGA, RICHFIELD SPRINGS, BUF- 

FALO, NIAGARA FALLS$sAND THOUSAND ISLANDS. 

| Via Hudson River and NewYork Central Railway. 

| FALL RIVER AND NEWPORT R New York to Boston, 

| via Fall River and New with iptions of Newport 

| 





and Narragansett Bay. "9 

| CONNECTICUT RIVER ROUT ork to the White 
Mountains, via N. Y. and N. H. an nh. River R. R. 

NORTHERN RESORTS. Boston to the White Mountains, Lake 
Memphremagog, Green Mts., Lake Champlain, Sheldon, Mon- 
treal and Ogdensburg. 

PENNSYLVANIA COAL REGIONS. New York and Philadel- 
phia to Bethlehem, Delaware Water Gap, Mauch Chunk, Scran- 
ton, Williamsport and Elmira. 

NEW YORK TO PHILADELPHIA, BALTIMORE AND 
WASHINGTON, 


A LADY WILL PAINT STRIKING LIKENESS ;| 
very moderate terms ; also, lessons given. | 
PORTRAITURE, Herald Uptown. 


Sent, postpaid, on receipt of 25 cents each, by 
TAINTOR BROS., MERRILL & CO., 


18 & 20 AsTor PLACE, New York. 


LAWN AND FIELD GAMES. 


Every variety suitable for out-door sports for ama- 
teur and professional. (We claim for our goods they 
are unexcelled, and our prices as low as anywhere.) 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


108 MADISON STREET, 241 BROADWAY, 
CHICAGO. NEW YORK. 


CURES CONSTIPATION. 
AIDS DIGESTION. 


. Y., July 30, 1883. 
Having used your Effervescent 
Seltzer Aperient for thirteen years, 
I can cheerfully recommend it as 
a reliable remedy for Dyspepsia, 
Sour Stomach and irregularity of 
the Bowels.—R. R. WILLIAMS. 














THOMASVILLE, GA., ALBION, N 


Dec. 25, 1883. 
Have used your Seltzer Aperi- 
ent for some time, and can safely 
recommend it as certain to give 
relief in cases of Constipation and 
Headache.—F. M. CUMMINGS, 





Relieves Headache. Regulates the Bowels. 


Tarrant’s Effervescent Seltzer Aperient 


Is the most effective combination of a pure tonic, wholesome laxative, refreshing febrifuge and power- 
ful anti-bilious agent known ; Invaluable to Travelers on account of its portable form ; indispensable 
in the Household on account of its pleasant taste and certain action. 

Manufactured only by TARRANT bal co., W. ¥. 


Sold by all Druggists. 





‘BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 





THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 


nis ph Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 
CELESTINS &c., &c, 

GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
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MATCHLESS 


33 Union Square, N. Y. 














GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


ae «Warranted absolutely pure 

Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing lesa than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 

’ Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER ‘ C0., deanie, Mass, 


pry THE MINIATURE STATUETTE OF 
the Bartholdi Statue. Only $1.00 each. 
Address, RICHARD BUTLER, Sgc’y. 
33 Mercer Street, New York. 


NOS 


F. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the reputation throughout Great Britain as 
manufacturers of the Purest Mineral Waters, we offer to the 
American public our Unrivaled Soda, Carbonated Lemonade, 
Potass, Seltzer, Lithia, Quinine Tonic and Ginger Ales, sweet and dry. 

Send for price list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave , Brooklyn, L.1. 

B; special appointment to _ Majesty the Queen of Great Britain and all 
he Roval Family. 


ER 





Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 
16 WEsT 23d STREET, 


Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel. NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 


THE § SHIRT 
PAJAMAS AND iC 2. UNDERWEAR. 
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At once the simplest, surest and most durable window curtain fixture. 
Does not interfere with window draperies. 


Carries shade easily to top of window. 
Often imitated. Never equalled. See that “ HARTSHORN’s SHADE ROLLER” is 
plainly stamred on each roller. 


Sold everywhere by the Trade. 


STEWART HARTSHORN, 


FACTORY, E. NEWARK, N. J. 


RAVEN 


SHOE 


Is eT best. Softens leather, 
contains gives natural finish, act- 
ually makes shoes wear a. 

N & OTTLEY, 





486 Broadway, New York City. 
ewe 


GLOSS |, 


DRESSING 


Leading Shoe Dealers everywhere 

recommend it. It is more economical 

than otherdressings. Take no other. 
MFRS., NEW YORK. 





Hot and dry skin? 

Scalding sensations ? 

Swelling of the ankles? 

Vague feelings of unrest? 

Frothy or brick-dust fluids? 

Acid Stomach? Aching loins? 

Cramps, growing nervousness? 

Strange soreness of the bowels? 

Unaccountable languid feelings? 

“Short breath and pleuritic pains? 

One-side Headache? Backache? 

Frequent attacks of the ‘‘blues”? 

Fluttering and Distress of the heart? 

Albumen and tube casts in the water? 

Fitful rheumatic pains and neuralgia? 

Loss of appetite, flesh and strength ? 

Constipation alternating with looseness of the 
bowels? 

Drowsiness by day, wakefulness at night? 

Abundant pale, or scanty flow of dark water? 

Chills and fever? Burning patches of skin? 
Then 


YOU HAVE 


Bright’s Disease of the Kidneys. 


The above symptoms are not developed in any order, 
but appear, disappear, and reappear until the disease grad- 
ually gets a firm grasp on the constitution, the kidney- 
poisoned blood breaks down the nervous system, and finally 
pneumonia, diarrhoea, bloodlessness, heart disease, apo- 
plexy, paralysis, or convulsions ensue and then death is in- 
evitable. This fearful disease is not a rare one—it 1s an 
every-day disorder, and claims more victims than 
any other complaint. 

It must be treated in time or it will gain the mastery. 
Don’t neglect it. Warner’s SAFE Cure has cured 
thousands of cases of the worst type, and it will cure you 
if you will use it promptly and as directed. It is the only 
specific for the universal 


BRIGHTS DISEASE 


H. H. WARNER & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 


(uticura 


A 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 
SKIN and BLOOD 
DISEASE 
FROM 


PIMPLES 10 SCROFULA. 













EozeMaA on 
ScALP. 


and burning, instantly relieved by a warm bath with 
1cuRA Soap and a single application of Curicura, the 
great Skin Cure. This repeated daily, with two or three 
doses of CuricurA RESOLVENT, the New Blood Purifier, to 
keep the blood cool, the perspiration pure and unirritating, 
the bowels open, the liver and kidneys active, will speedily 
cure Eczema, Tetter, Ringworm, Psoriasis, Lichen, Pru- 
ritus, Scall Head, Dandruff, and every species of Itching, 
Sc: aly, and Pimply Humors of the Skin and Scalp, with Loss 
of sisit, when the best physicians and all known remedies 
fail 

Cuticura Remeptes are absolutely pure and the only 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers free from 
poisonous ingredients. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 
cents; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by forss OTTER DRUG AND 
CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass. 

Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


OWUMBIA=3 
BICYCLES 7HE-ECES 
ST RIGYGLES- 528228" 


| Sects: or Salt Rheum, with its agonizing itching 
UT! 









BRANCH HOUSES—12 Warren St., N. Y.; 115 Wabash Av., Chicago. 
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